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| Anni and Matchleſs FI 
| of the Lord General 


GEORGE MONCK, 


From Sco mand to London, the Lift I 
Winter. „ 


He Gay is 1 ! ls * gone J 
| Hag of my Fancy, let me now alone: 
Night-maremy ſoul no more; Go tale chy flight 
Whiere Traytors Ghoſts keep an eternal might; = _ , - 
Flee to Mount Caucaſiu, and bear thy part 
Wich the black Fowl that tears Prometheas heart 5 1 
For his bold Sacriledge: Go fetch the groans 
Of deſunct Tyrants, with them croke thy Tones 
Go ſee Aledo with her flaming whip, TE 
How ſhefirks Nod, and makes old Bradſſam skip 2, PRE. 
Go make —— ,—Thou ſhalt no inore 55 4 : 
Choak up my Stan iſh with the blood and gore: © Pn va 
Of Engliſh Tragedies: I no will chuſe _ 
Ike merrieſt of the Nine y be my Muſe. 
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And (come what will) VI! ſcribble once again: 
The bratiſh Sword harh cut the Nobler Vein 
Of racy Poetry. Our ſmall-drink- times 
Muff be cantented, and take up with Rhymes. 
Thy”re forty toys from a poor Levites pack, 
Whoſe Living and Aﬀeſſements drink no Sack. 
The Subject will excuſe. the Verſe (I trow) 
The Ver ſon's fat, although the Cruſt be dow. 


— — — — — — wo a : 

5 He who whileom fate and ſung in Cage f 

My Kings and Countries Ruines, by the (age 4 

Of a revettions Rout: - who weeping ax - . 

5 Three goodiy Kingdoms ( drunk with fiiry) draw K 
= And ſheatli their. Swords Ciike three enraged Brothers) 5 
3 5 In one anothers fides, rĩpping their Mothets 1 
3 Belly, and tearing out her bleeding heart; 3 
3 Then jealons that th · ir Father fain would part . 
= Their bloody Fray, and let them fight no more, . 
F | Fell foul on him, and flew him at his dore . 6 
[ I I that have only dar'd to wailper Verſes ö 
7 And drop a tear (by Realth on loyal Herſes, - ] 
. I that enraged at tie Times and Rump, ne 7 | 
1 Had gnaw'd my Goofe-quill to the very ſtump, * | 


And flung that in the fire, no more to write 7 
But to fit down poor Britains Heraclyte: 

Now fing the triumphs of the Men of War. 

The glonous rayes of the bright Northern Star. 

Created for the nonce by Heaven, to bring 
The Wiſemen of three Nations to their King - 
MONCK! the great Moncki That TyIhble out-ſhines 
Plantagenet's bright name, or Conſtantine's. | 
"Twas at his Riſing that our day begun, 
Be He the Morning Star to Charles our Sun: 


He 
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He took Rebellion rampant, by the Throat: 
And made the Canting . change his Nate; * 

His hand it was that wrote (we ſaw no more) 5 
Exit Tyrannu over Lambert's dor 
Like > ſome ſubtile Lightning, ſo bis words 85 
Diffolved in their Scabbards Rebels ſword — ---- - 
He with ſucceſſe the ſoveraign skill hath found; 

To dreſſe the Weapon, and fo heal the Wound. 
George, and his Boyes (as Spirits do, they 4706 
Ouly by Walking ire: -our Foes any. 
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Ot Holofernes, was no ſooner laid, 5 

Before the Idols Funeral pomp was na: - 
(Nor ſhall a penny ere be paid forme; 

1 fools that truſted, his true Mourners be.) a 

«Richard the fourth, Juſt eeping out of Squire, 


No fault ſo much as, Th'old one washis Sire; ©ff: 585 

For men beliey d chough all went in his Name, 

He d be but Tennant, till the Landlord came: 

When on a ſudden (all amaz d). we found 3 

The ſeven, Years Babel tumbled to the ground; of £3 bow: 

And he, poor heart, (thanks. to his cunning Kin) 

Was ſoon in Querpo honeſt Dick agen. 

Exit Protedor. — What comes next? I tro w. 

Let the State - Hunt ſmen beat again, — So-ho 

Cries Limbert,; Maſter of the Hounds, Here fits 

That luſty Puſs , The Good Old Gapſe, — whoſe wits 

Shew'd Oliver ſuch ſport.; That, that ( cries Fang; & 

Let's put her up, and run her once again: 

She'l lead our Doggs and Followers up and donn, 

Whilſt we anal amilies, and take the Crown... 

Enter th'old Members; Twas the-Moneth of May 

Theſe Maggots in the Rump dern to play. | 
V. dlingfors. 
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|  Wallinsford Anglers (tho ugh ank yet thought, 
5 iel make baits, by ah hy fo Fiſh might deen; 
And ſo it prov'd; They Gon by Taxes made | 
More _ then * ie Holland 3 — 
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on bree in ts plagues (all in a day 
Ne" And one 2 85 then theirsʒ We a not 1 
To be deliver d: Their ſcabb'd folks were free 
To ſcratei where it did itch ;— So might not we. 
That Meteor Cromwel, though he ſcar d, gave light; 
| But we were now cover'd' with horrid _ - A 
.* * Our Magiſtracy was ( like: Moſes Rod * — 
Turn d to a Serpent by the angry _—_— ..- -— 
Poor Citizens, when trading would not do, — 
Made brick without ſtraw, and were baſted tos: E 
Struck with the botch of Taxes and Exciſe 3 1 -* - 
Servants ( our very duſt ): "_ turd to been 1 
It was but turning Souldiers, and they need J 
Not work at all, but on their Maſters feed. e 
Strange Catterpillars ate our pleaſant things; 
And Froggs croakt in the Chambers of our Kings. 
Black bloody: veins did in the Rump = ih 
Like the Philiſtims Emrods in che Fayle. 
= Lightning, Haif, Fire, and Thunder = had, 
55 And Exglan Gum, Shot, Powder, Etter 8 as 5.40. 
, And that Sea-Monſter Lawſon (if withffood ) „ 
I, "And True e bene fel 
Plague of a all t * 
Not n dut OE: 2 * F. 


a Ion? a 23 * RRR „ln. 
I as her heart can hold) the Natzan lies s ; 
) Filling each corner with her hideous cries 3. + 
Sometimes Rage -( like a burning Fever ) heats, 
Anon Diſpair brings cold and clammy Sweets; . . 
She cannot ſleep ,. or if ſhe doth ſhe dreams ___- .. 
Of Rapes, Theſts, Burnings, Blond, and direfull Thee, 
Toſſes from {ide to fide, then byand by | ©: 
Her feet are ſaid there where the head did lie: 
None can come to her but bold Empiricks, _ 
Who never meant to cure her, but try tricks: 
Thoſe very Poctors who ſhould give her eaſe, . _.. 
(God lielp the Patient) was her worſt diſeaſe. 
TH Italian Mountebank Vane tells her ſure, IR 
eſuites powder will effe& the cure: Z 
If grief but makes her ſwell, Martin and Navil *' 
Conclude it is a ſpice of the Kings Exil. 
Bleed rer again, another cries . And Sc.. 
'Saith he could cure her, if twas you know what 1 
But giddy Harrington a whimſey fomd. 
To make her head (like to his brains) run round. 
Her old and wiſe Phifitians, who before i 
Had well nigh cni”d her, came again to th. dore. 
But were kept out, — Which niade her cry the more, 
Help, Help, ( dear Children) Oh! fome pity take 
On her who bore Jou! Help for . th 
Oh heart! Oh head ! Oh back ! Oh bones! Iſeel 
They've 'poyſon*d' me with g Ying too much Steel 5: : - 
Oh give methatfor =bick 1 long and cry! , ,. 
Something that's Sovereign, or elle 1 dye. 
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- Out Marches Lambert, like an Eaſtern windß, 
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| Maſſey ( that famous Diver) and bold Brown 


At which the floating Iſland ( looking 


The Souldiers in me needs Mou I 
IÞ theſe Stor 
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2 | VI. | | 3 
Ind Cheſhire heard; And like ſome ſon that ſtooõd 
Upon the Bank, ſtraight jump'd into the Flood, 
Flings out his arms, and ſtrikes ſome ſtrokes to ſwim, 
Booth ventur'd: firſt, and Middleton with him, 
Stout Mackworth, Egerton, and thouſands more, 
Threw themſelves in, and left the fafer ſhore, -' +. 


Forlook his Wharfe— reſolving all to drown, 
Or ſave a finking Kingdom :— But, Oh ad! 
Fearing to loſe her prey, the Sea grew mad, 
Rais'd all her'billowes, and reſolv'd her waves 
Should quickly: be che bold Adyenturers graves. 


And with him all the mighty Waters joyn  .. - 
The loyal Swimmers bore up heads and breaſts 
Scorning to think of Life or Intereſt s 
They ply'd their Arms and Thighs, but all-in vainn 
The furious Main beat them tolhore apin 3 EEE” 


— 


datit back , 

Spying her loyall Lovers gone to wrack) ) 
Shriekt Jowder then before ,— and thus ſhe cries, .. -.-;; 
Qn you ye angry Heavens and frowning Skies, „ :,:: 
Thus Colthtedance RebelliousMicineers,  -:;; .-.; 
« Who if they durſt; would be about. your ear: 


« That I fhouldfink , with Juſtice may, accord. 


ce Who let my Pilot be thrown over-boardy, , ; .. 


« Yet *twas not I yerighteous heavens doknow..).*.... ; 
Mme, id have it ſ 5 

And thoſe who conjure up th ms themſelves, 

« And firſt engag'd me. he theſe Rocks and Shelves, 

< Guilty of all my woes, ere this weather, 

r Fearing to come to Land, and chuſing rather 


c To 


EET 


C93): 


6 To fink me with themſelves, —Q!! Cale 
ce In tears C ñuſt Heavens! behold i my 
de Let not theſe proud Waves hy > Prevent. r 
<Andlet them Leogether by the e 1. vet 


5 dn * ſtruck th faking 101 Wunde A 


3 Drunk witk'their Obefbire Trynmphs, firaight cher 
3 New Lights appear'd; And new reſolves they ee; vey 
4 A Single Perſon once agaii to make. - 

Z Who thall be he? Oh! Lambert, without Ruby. 


The fitteſt Divel to be Beckebub. 2 I 
He, the fierce Fiend, caft out =" mY 

| Return'd, and threw the Houſe now out of dores 
; A Legion then he rais d of Armed Sprights, | 

| Elves, Goblins, Fairies, Quakers, rs, and new Light,” | 5 
To be his under-Divels; hires x | 
He Soul and Body Body {Churth arid 3 oſſeſt: 
Who though they fili d all 

Yet (like 1 * tend. that did fre 


Churches, and Sacred Gronnds they 


No Chappel Was at Falk ſtomſome de he. 
The Priefts ordai d td Rxoreiſt choſe Elyrs, 
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Were Voted Divels, attheaft/out themfelyes:.- '. 55 5 


Bible, or Alchoran, als one to them, 
| eifel ſerves hut for a Stratagem: 


eholy Charnus theſe Adder did notheed, © 
Churches themſelves did Sanctuary ner 
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Bip and Devin ; we fed up —_— ⸗²‚ 
e were the Ribs and Sub ns of . Whore 3 3 5 | 

Not let her Legs (the Prieſts) go to: the pot. | 

They have the Popes Eye in them) {pare them not: 

We have fat Benifices yet to eat, 0 

(Bell, and our Dragon-Army muſt have meat; 5 

Let us devour her Limb-meal, great and ſmall, Bans 

Tythe Calves, Geele, Pigs, the pettitoes and all: 

A Vicaridge in Sippets, though it be 

But ſmall, will ſerve a ſqueamiſh Sectary. 

: Though Univerſities we cann't endure; - _. 

| There's no falſe Latine in their Lands. 0 be ſure * 

Give Oxfard to our, Horſe, and let the Fht 
Take Cambridgn,for their boofy, and fall to ET. 
Chrift-Church \Fhave (cities Vane; Disbrow dare — 
At Trinity; „ „ rey hogs 3 OT 
Kelſey, take Corpus Chriſii, All-Souls, Packer; . 
Carve Creed, St Fob $3. Fer College, == to Hac cher ; 
Fleetwood cries, Weeping Mandlin ſnall be mine. — 
Her tears Pl drink inſteed.of Muſcad ine — INE 
The ſmaller Halls and Hoyſes ſcatce are big N 
Ekongh to make one diſh.for Hefilrig 3. . ... (245 
We wu be ſure to ſtop his month, though wide, | | 
Elle all our Fat will bea th*fare-( they ery d:) ; 
And when we hae done $hele, weib not be Wet; TI 
LO ps, and Landlords Rents ſhall be our:diet., --- 5 

Thus talkꝰ d this jolly crew, but ſtill mine Hoſt ; 

2 reſolves That be ot ruſeths Rol. "> 5 5 , 
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5 1 — ee eee eee 
ut hark! Me- thinks Lhear old * . ; 
What mean the North winds that they bluſter ſo ? 

Nore ſtorms from that black nook? _— en Seot) 

15 not 1 and Y orcefler be ſorgot: What . 
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(1) 
What? Would you chaffer wus-for one Charles more. 
The price of Kings is fall'n, give the Trade ore. 
And is the price: of Kings and Kingdoms too, 
Of Laws, Lives, Oaths, Souls, grownſo low with * 
perſidious Hypocrites! Monſters of men! | 
(Cries the 421 Monck ) We'il raiſe their price agen... : 


Heaven faid Amen; and breath'd upon that ſparkʒ 


That ſpark (preſerv'd alive i th cold and dark) 

Firſt kindled and enflam'd the Brittiſh Iſle, 

And turn'd-it all to Bonfires, in a while: 

He and his-fewell was ſo ſmall, no doubt, -] 

Proud Lambert thought to tread, or . them ont... 

But George was wary ;z—His Cauſe did r — e 

A illar of a Cloud 4 wellas Fire? a . 
was not his ſafeſt · courſe to flame, but fnoak 3 * 

Als Enemies he will not burn, but choak: A 

Small Fires muſt not blaze out, left by their light | 

They ſhew their weakneſſe, and their Foes i invite: 222 

But Furnaces the ſtouteſt Mettals melt 

(Ando did He) by fire not ſeen, but felt : 

Dark-Lanthorn Language, and his peep-oe play, — 

Wil-E-Wi 6: f Lambert's New-Lights. out o'th'way.. . 

George, a 

Of a 2 and Woodcocks, took by Lowbelling. . . 
His few Scotch-Coal kindled with Engliſh fire, 
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89265 0 ther ough poor, and peeviſh) was content 8 


To ke the pe eace, and (Oe ) Moneyleats . 


But yet the bl of their Kirk was moren | 


George had that too; and with this ſlender ſtore 
| Je and his Mirmidons advarice. - — Kind Heaven 11 5 
7repar 'd a froſt to make their march more even, 
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his Boys, thoſe thouſands (O ſtrange thing 7 > 


Made Eber, an 2 * errige & : 7 | 
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C12 }: 
rafie, and ſaſe; it may be ſaid, Torn 3 
Of th' High- wayes, Heaven it ſelf was ler, 8 
made November ground as heard as. M4). 3 
hit as their Innocence, ſo was their way: . 
The Clouds came down in feather-beds; to grert 
Him and his Army ,. anſt to kiſſe their feet. = 
The froſt and foes both came andwent by 
Both thaw'd away, wes vaniſh'd God knows whither. 
Whole Countries crowded in to ſee this — 
Ready to caſt their dies down, to mend | 
His Road to Weftminfter „ and till they nut, 
Lay hold of th Rympe:, and pull the Monfter AE. : 
A new one, or a whole one ( Good 3 ans Lord = 
And to this cry the land didace 
The Fccho of the Iriſh hollow: ground 
Heard England, and her — didrebounde , 
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To dance 2 Jigy 13 brether Oberon: 

e made him, a his e 0 of our 1 5 
Swallow their Send as Juglers do their _ 
And Carter Dishoroygh to with in van, 
He now were Waggoner to . 44 kas Wain. % 
The Conquerour is nom come into th South, 
Whoſe warm Air is made hor by every -monttrs - 
Breathing his welcome , 7 ſpight ge; Scot , 
IN 8 The Whole 230 vide it not. 

e Rum begins to H; 

W' have Ex a Devil. wtugh 
I like Him nat. his bellyas uns come by en 
There's a King in'c, cryes. 13 = 'Y 
Let's bribe Him ( They Salli Carvahim a ae 
Of our ftoln. Veniſon. „ RET 
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OCs) 
In vain you put your Limetwiggs to his Hands 
George Monck is for the King, not for his Lands: © 
When fair means would not do, next fout they rr, 
Vote him the City Scavenger (they cry) 


Send him to ſcowr their Streets— Well, let it be 


Your Rumpſhip wants a ſcowring too ( thinks He) 
That foul Houſe where you Worſhips many year 

Have laid you Tat; fare wants a Scavenger:  - 
Iſmell your Fule, though it make no Crack, 

YouYd: mount me on the Cities galled back, 

In hope ſhee*l caft her Rider: If Imuſt 

Upon ſome Office in the Town be thruſt , nt” 
Fl! be their Sword-bearer — and to their Dagger 


IU io my Sword :—Nay (good Run) do not ſwagger, 


The City feaſts me, and (as ſure as Gun) 
Til mend. all Eng/ands Commons e're I've done. 
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5 A Nd ſo He'did': One Moming next his heart 

He goes to Weſtminſter, and play d his part, 
He vampt their Boots (winch Hew/on ne're could do 4 
With better leather, made them go upright roo. a 
The reſtor'd Members Cato-like no doubt: 
Did only Enter that They might go out, 
They did not mean within thoſe Walls to dwell, 
Nor did they like their Company ſo well: 
Yet Heaven fo bleſt them, that in three weeks fpave - 
They gave both Church and Statea better face , 
They gave Booth, Miſſy, Brown, ſome kinder lots: 
The laſt years Traytors, this years Patriots : | 
The Churches poor Remainder tñey made good, 
And want d the Nations: Hands of Royal Blood, 
Andichat a Parliament C they did deviſe ) 
From its enn alles (Phenivlike ) mighe riſe; 
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This FN By Ad and Deed that mig ht not fail, 
They * 7 F * and — cut off th Ea. 
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Et the Bells ring cheſe Ohan ges now from Bo 

Noun to tlie Country Candi efticks below, - - 
Ringers, Hands off; Tire ** themſelves will ee 

In memory of their own deliverance: 

Had not George ſhew'd his Met tle, and aid Nay, . 

Each Sectary had born the Bell away :* - 

Down with them all, they*r Chrifined (cry'd that Cr ew 1 

Tye up taeir Clappers, and the Parſons too 

Turn taem to Guns, or ſel] them to the Dutch. 5 

Nay, hold ( quoth George ) my Maſters, that's to much; 
ou will not trap o're: Steeples thus, I hope, 

Il fave the Bells, but you may take the Rope. 

Thus lay Religion panting for her life, 

Like Tjaze, bound under the bloody knife; 

George held the falling Weapon, ſav'd the Lamb : 

| Les Lambert. ( in the Briars ) be the Ram. 

So lay the Royal Virgin (as cis told 1 

When brave St. George redeem'd her life, of * 

Oh that tiie Knaves that have conſuni d our Land, 

Had bat permitted Wood enough toftand _ 

To be his Bonfires; — We'd burn every tem, | + 

And leave no more but Galloy-Trees for _— 1 
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XI 


Mis on, a Heroe! as thou haſt be ; 
And Crown our Happineſſe before Th de; 2. 
We have anather Charles. to fetch from Spain, 
Be thou the George to o bring g him back — : _- 


. -V. 


a 
Then ſhalt thou be (what was deny'd that Kinght). 
Thy princes, and the Peoples Favourite. 
There is no danger of the Winds at all 
Unleſſe together by the Ears they fall. 
Who ſhall the honour have to waft a King 
And they who gain it, while they work, ſhall ſing: - 
Me-thinks I ſeehow theſe triumphantGales, 
proud of the great Employment, ſwell the Sails; 
The joyful! ſhip ſhall dance, the Sea (hall laugh,, ä 
Aud loyal Fiſh their Maſters health ſhall quaff; 
Se boy the Dolphins croud and thruſt their large 
And fealy ſhoulders, to aſſiſt the Barge: 5 
The peacefull Kingfiſhers are met: together 
About the- Decks and propheſie calm weather, , 
Poor Crabbs and Lobſters are gone down: to creep 
And ſearch for Pearls and Jewels in the dees 
And when they have the booty crawl before 5 
And leave them for his welcome to the Shore. 
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: : XV. Pd. FFC. 
AE thinks I ſee how throngs of people ſtand * io 
Scarce patient till the Veſſel come to land. 
Ready to leap in, and if need require 
Wich tears of Joy to make the waters higher: : 
But what will London de ubt Old Pat * 
will London do? I doubt Old Pa Y 


With bowing to his Soveraign will fall. = 
The Royal Lyons from the Tower ſhall roar, © 
And though they ſee him not, yet ſhall adore : 
The-Gondquits will be ravifh'd, and combine 
d Gn their very witerinto Wine: 

And for the Citizens, I only pray 
They may not overjoy'd all . day. 
May we all live more loyal and more true, 
Tu give to Ceſar and to God their due. 
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Wee make his Fathers Tomb with tears to * 
And for the Son, wee'l ſhed our blood for him : pF 
England her penitential Song ſhall fing 
And take heed how ſhe dev. with er King. 9 — 
| = for. ourfins—Oyr Prince ſhall be mifled, : - 
ee bite our E rather than ä our Head, 
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Ne Engliſh George out-weighs alone (by i 
ee of the Heathens Gods ʒ 

— 4 . — but Monck, and (it is all his due 2 5 
He is our Mercury, Mars, and Neptune too. 
Monck ( what great Xerxes could not) proved! the way 
That with 2 5 ſhakled the Ocean 3 
He ſhall command Neptune h:mfclf to bring TN 
His Trident, and preſent it to our King. „ 

On do it cken great Admiral, —Away, P 
Let him be here againſt St George's day; PR 
That Charles may wear His Dien et Mondroit, 

And Thou. the Noble Garter'd Hori Soit. | 7 
And when chy aged Corps flall yeild to Fate: 
God ſave that ſoul that elav'd our Church and Stute: | 
There thou ſhalt have a glorious Govel now.. 
WhoCroundit cur King and Kingdoms here Pow, i 

But who ſhall Gale «yen fit for thy: ey... NP A 
Or make — 17 AE * 
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